Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Cricker than the human eye
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Cricker than the human eye
He's got style, a groovy smile
And a mouth that just won't stop
When the going gets rough
He's super tough
With a Hong Kong Pooh Wee chop
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Cricker than the human eye
Ticky chong, ticky chong
Ticky chocky, ticky chong
Ticky chocky, ticky chong
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Terrific!
I reckon we got everything we need
For Sergeant French's birthday party, eh, Spot?
Doesn't it make you feel good
To do something nice for somebody?
Pardon us, ma'am.
Can we help you across the street?
That'd be wonderful, Sonny.
And please call me Grandma.
Grandma Goodie.
Oh, thanks, boys. You've been swell.
Especially you, you little cutie.
Thank you, ma'am.
And one good turn deserves another.
Oh, how thoughtful.
Allow me, Grandma.
Sorry, Kitty.
I got plans for you.
Spot, where are you?
Grandma!
I wonder if old Spot could have took her back to headquarters
To help us get ready for Sergeant French's birthday party.
Hi, Rosemary.
Lovable lady fuzz.
Hello, Penry.
The other thing you told me to get for Sergeant French's birthday party.
Shh!
I also told you to get them quietly.
It's supposed to be a surprise.
Rosemary!
Here he comes.
Quick, hide those party favors.
I need all hands to help round up a cat burglar
Who's stealing every cat in town.
Well, where is everybody?
Where? Where?
On their coffee break, Sergeant.
Shall I round them up?
No time for that.
Why do I have to do everything around here myself?
Wee!
Penry!
How come he's never around when I need him?
I'm sure he's closer than you think.
Well, when he gets back, tell him to oil this door.
It's even noisier than he is.
Penry, did you hear that about the cat burglar?
Maybe you better warn Spot.
You mean Spot isn't here?
I haven't seen him since he left with you.
Hmm.
Is it possible that old Spot has become a victim of foul play?
Penry, put those party favors someplace.
And for heaven's sake, hide them good.
I almost forgot my hat and whistle.
Rosemary, what's this?
Oops!
What am I supposed to do?
Tickle the cat burglar till he surrenders?
Oh, Penry, I told you not to put the party favors
where the sergeant could find them.
Penry, did you hear me?
Penry, where are you?
Don't worry, old Spot.
The Incredible Hong Kong Foo will pluck you from the grasp
of the conniving cat burglar.
Stuck again!
Now this calls for my kung fu concentrating power.
Hong chow kow chow, hong chow bow wow!
Yee-yah!
According to my Hong Kong book of kung fu,
isn't the fall this dangerous?
It's the sudden stop at the bottom.
Lucky this is the trash bin where I parked my trusty Foo-y-mobile.
If I'm going to catch that cat burglar,
I might as well practice while I wait here on the signal.
There's a good one, the Foo Fly Flip Kick.
I'll just press up on that one right now.
Yee-yah!
Why, it's Grandma Goodie.
On my word.
Aren't you Hong Kong Foo-y, the famous crime fighter?
Yes, ma'am, that's me.
I suppose you want my autograph.
Well, I'd love to have it, Sonny, but I am in a hurry.
Won't take a minute, ma'am.
Now what's that tapping noise?
That? Oh, that's just my heart beating
because I think you're so cute.
Gee, Willikers, that Grandma Goodie sure is a sweet old lady.
Hey, she forgot my autograph.
Even superheroes have to stop for red lights.
My, what a lovely little pet shop.
It's just what I've been looking for.
Here, Kitty, Kitty, Kitty.
Meow, meow, meow.
Meow, meow, meow.
Stop, thief! Bring back those cats.
Hmm, a crime fighter instincts tell me
that this fellow's upset about something.
I better investigate.
Hong Kong Foo-y at your service, sir.
That old lady in that old truck
told every cat in my store.
You must be mistaken, sir.
That's Grandma Goodie.
Oh, no, here comes that busybody Hong Kong Foo-y again.
Hold on there, Grandma.
Why, what is it, you cute little crime fighter, you?
You plumb forgot my autograph, ma'am.
Oh, how could I forget such a precious thing?
I'm going right home and put it on my mantle.
Say, Grandma Goodie.
What's that funny noise coming from your truck?
Why, that's just my engine purring.
Oh, speaking of purring,
will you keep your eyes open for a cat burglar on the loose?
I'll do that, Sonny. Toodle-loo!
Toodle-loo to you, too.
Now, the only way to catch a cat copper
is to be a copycat.
Here, kitty, kitty, kitty.
Well, what do you know? It's Grandma Goodie.
Come on, pretty pussycat, in you go.
I just can't resist that sweet old lady's voice.
And I'm not even a cat.
Yuck!
Oh, I hate cats.
And I doubly hate kissing cats.
I've been tricked. Grandma Goodie is a grandpa.
Okay, cat, in here.
I'll just play along and maybe he'll lead me to spot.
Well, if that ain't slicker than goose grease.
Oops.
Even a dumb cat like you can appreciate the brains behind this operation.
First, I take common, ordinary old alley cats
and I give them a shampoo.
And I fluff dry them.
Then to top it all off, I give them phony pedigree papers.
Now I can sell them as expensive pedigree cats.
Smart, huh?
Not smart enough, Grandma.
Well, I'll be a talking cat.
You ought to be worth the fortune.
But nobody's gonna buy a big, ugly pussycat like you
unless you're cleaned up.
All right, Grandma, we're a spot.
Tree?
Hey, you're not a talking cat.
You're Hong Kong fooey.
Right. Now, you gonna come peaceful like
or do I have to use my amazing powers of kung fu?
I'm not going anywhere, but you are.
I'll have to give him the old lotus blossom leaping lunge.
Yah!
Now, what could that lever be for?
Maybe I better turn that thing with you off.
Disbusted.
Now, that's what I call a clean getaway.
Don't count your bubbles before they'll hatch, Grandma.
Hong Kong fooey.
Faster, Smart, faster.
That cowardly cat burglar's gotten away.
Watch closely, Smart, as I bust this burglar's bubble
with my famous rice bowl ripper.
Yah! Ha! Yah-wee!
And a bowl of chopped suey.
Why, look who dropped into the skylight.
The man of my dreams, Hong Kong fooey.
At your service, ma'am.
And this is that naughty grandma goody,
otherwise known as the cat burglar.
Congratulations, Hong Kong fooey,
for nabbing the cat burglar.
Only, why did you bother to rescue this fat-headed feline?
Because all us superheroes have a special soft spot
in our horse for dumb animals.
As well as smart ones, which reminds me,
I got to get ready for Sergeant Flint's surprise party.
Doodaloo!
I really envy you, Spot.
How come I never meet anyone as wise and wonderful
as Hong Kong fooey?
Grrr.
Looks like some crooks may be trying
to put a surprise party on me.
Only, I'll surprise them.
Doodaloo!
Ah!
I say, what a beautiful wax statue of Julius Caesar.
We'll sell him for thousands.
Next.
What's wrong, Lefty?
Why didn't you finish pouring this statue?
I'm sorry, boss, we just ran out of wax.
And I don't know where to swipe anymore.
Well, I do.
We'll steal every candle in the city,
melt them all down, then make our statues.
This sure is fun.
Wrapping all the presents for the sergeant's birthday party.
Hey, Spot, put your paw here so I can finish making the bow.
Not a bad job, if I do say so myself.
How come that never happens when you tie and I hold?
I'm at the electric company now, Lefty.
The second I plunge the city into darkness,
you carry out our ingenious plan.
Gotcha, boss. Over and out.
Oh, dear! All the lights have gone out.
Henry! Get a light up here on a double.
Move, move, move!
Coming right up, Sergeant, sir.
Wait here, Spot.
We'll finish wrapping the sergeant's birthday present when I get back.
Police headquarters.
This is Rosemary, the fabulous female fuzz.
No, I can't believe it.
Rosemary, the lovable law enforcer.
No, I can't believe that either.
This is Rosemary, the sweetheart of the switchboard.
Why, I still don't believe it.
Don't tell us what you don't believe.
Tell us what you do believe.
According to those calls, candles are being stolen all over town.
There must be some sinister plotterfoot.
Look, somebody's sneaking off with one of our candles now.
I'll get him.
Hold it.
Fine way to treat a fellow who's just following orders.
Oh, thank you, Penry.
Now we won't have to continue our fight against crime in the dark.
Why, it's the candle thief.
Somebody call a cop.
I am a cop, you fathead.
I'll nab him.
If only Hong Kong Fooey were here, that crook wouldn't have a chance.
I can never let her suspect that I am, in reality, Hong Kong Fooey,
king of the crime fighters.
Not only am I here, I'm gone.
Now, if I was the candle thief,
what would I do to throw the great Hong Kong Fooey off my trail?
I'd start running south, then double back and go north,
which is just where I'll hit him off.
Pretty smart of that crook.
He must have doubled back on me while I was doubling back on him.
Pardon me, sir, but have you seen a candle crook anywhere around these parts?
Why, yeah, he went that way.
Thank you kindly, sir.
It's honest citizens like him
that makes things easier for super crime fighters.
I'm going to go and get the
What a peculiar honest citizen.
He must have doubled back on me while I was doubling back on him.
Pardon me, sir, but have you seen a candle crook anywhere around these parts?
Why, yeah, he went that way.
Thank you kindly, sir.
It's honest citizens like him that makes things easier for super crime fighters.
What a peculiar honest citizen.
Hey, somebody swiped my candle.
Just goes to prove you can't always trust an honest face.
Uh-oh, it's homecoming.
Lucky I got a pogo shit stick.
Lucky I got a pogo shit stick.
It's him.
Oh, and what an honor to have my canopy carried away by the great Kong Kong Pooey.
Hmm, that there's the kind of tracks only a superhero like me could follow.
Well, I see my ingenious plan worked. You got my candles.
But that's not all. Hong Kong Pooey is hot on my trail,
and nobody can outwit a super crime fighter like him.
Oh, nobody except a super criminal like me, that is.
These feet prints lead right to the wax museum.
Looks sort of suspicious to me.
Hmm, admission, 25 cents.
Ah, days, even the price of catching crooks is going up.
I say, looking for something, Hong Kong?
Sure am. Y'all seen a candle crook around here?
Did he have bare feet?
Nope.
Then it must have been the person who made those tracks.
Well, ring my gong.
He must have run right out of the back door.
I better rush after him.
He's gone, Lefkoe.
Yeah, he fell for it.
I gotta hand it to you, Waxy,
making phony mud footprints out of wax.
Now, let's get busy and melt them down.
I can't get over it.
Fooling a great Hong Kong Pooey.
That's just the beginning.
Now, we can get rich by selling these wax figures we make
from the candles you steal.
I hope Sergeant Flint won't be too disappointed.
But these are the only candles in town that haven't been stolen.
Don't worry. He'll be too surprised to count.
Call him in, Penry.
Soon as I open the window,
it's getting a mite stuffy in here.
Oh, Penry, now look what you've done.
How can I look in the dark?
Somebody get a flashlight.
The candles, they're gone.
And so is Penry.
Look, it's that candle crook again.
Don't worry, Officer Harrigan.
Look who's behind him.
The idol of every gorgeous girl in uniform.
Lucky you were asleep in the Fooeymobile spot.
Now you can get to see the legendary Hong Kong Pooey
defeat the crook on his own terms.
Watch this.
I reckon two can create that third game, Ace Pop.
I reckon two can create that third game, Ace Pop.
Now, to catch that candle crook
with a fabulous splash of speed.
Oh, thank you kindly, sir.
But I only use my own disguises.
I say, it's him.
The invincible Hong Kong Pooey.
Run, Lester, run.
Looks like they've flown the coop.
But they won't get away from Hong Kong Pooey.
I got you.
Hmm, they must have snuck back in.
The Hong Kong Book of Kung Fu
would tell me the best way to flush him out of hiding.
It says to try the Ting Tong Tornado.
Hmm, not a sign of him.
I wonder if I read the right chapter.
While he's reading, we'd better start running.
Right.
Waxy, we should never have tried to outwit
the master crime fighter of all time.
I still don't know how he did it.
He wasn't anywhere near us.
What'd I tell you, Spot?
You see, I moved so fast,
nobody saw me catch him.
Not even me, a great Hong Kong Pooey himself.
I'm going to go and get the book.
I'm going to go and get the book.
I'm going to go and get the book.
I'm going to go and get the book.
I'm going to go and get the book.
I'm going to go and get the book.
I'm going to go in and get the book.
You can't catch them without me.
I'm going to catch them without you.
What did you get, Spot?
What did you get, Spot?
Patrick, you're going to get away with this!
Pat pat my hand!
Task!
Task!
task!
You think the scripts of my是不是
It's okay, everyone starts with a C for the main character.
Henry!
Don't worry, Sergeant, sir.
I'll get him back if it takes till your next birthday.
I've heard of things being easier than falling off a fallow,
but this is ridiculous.
